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that every victory he might gain over Mrs. Applegarth in
the establishing of a normal marriage would be paid for a
hundredfold by Mabel out of her slender fund of health.
Again he would decide that he would not allow Mabel to
be sacrificed, that as soon as he was earning enough money
he would set up a separate establishment and let Mrs.
Applegarth rule his household, that nothing he might
suffer under her domination would be worse than what he
and Mabel were suffering now. Then the torturous cycle
started all over and he realised that this surrender too would
destroy them, for how could a marriage be a happy one when
the wife's body and spirit were in bondage to her mother?

He was undergoing his greatest disappointment. His
love for Mabel was a well-rounded love; it would have made
a good marriage. He admired and respected her for all the
niceties of cultivation he lacked; because of her ethereal
quality and the delicacy of her health he would have pro-
tected her and exercised care not to hurt her. Mabel in her
turn had never loved any one before Jack, and was never to
love any one after him. She would have made a devoted
wife and given him the kind of home he had longed for all
the years of his youth. He was intensely unhappy, not
only because he was losing his dreams of a wife and home
and children, but because the woman he loved was caught in
a senseless tragedy he was powerless to right, a tragedy which
would not only destroy their relationship, but Mabel as
well.

January proved to be a gala month even though his
rising sun as yet shed little financial warmth. "An Odyssey
of the North" was released in the Atlantic Monthly, which
ran only one or two short stories a month; "Economics in
the Klondike" appeared in the Review of Reviews, and " Pluck
and Pertinacity" in Touttts Companion. "An Odyssey of the
North" tells the story of Naass, headman of Akatan, a
modern Ulysses who searches the world over for his wife,
Unga, who had been stolen from him on his wedding night
by a yellow-haired Viking. As with "The White Silence,"
the reading of this story fills one with tragic ecstasy. It